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OT —— 
for the Companion. 
RODNEY; OR, GROWING IN AIM, 


It is to a friend of my youth, a friend of all 
youth, that I am indebted for the following narra- 
tive. It is in his language: 

“A boy wishes to see you,” was the announce- 
ment at my study door, followed by the answer, 
«Show him in,” and Rodney made his first ap- 
pearance there, a great, overgrown boy, with a 
bright and honest face, and a bearing in which 
modesty and self-reliance were excellently com- 
bined. 

“You want to speak with me, my lad?” I in- 
quired. 

“Yes, sir. I want to get work, and I heard 
you wanted a boy.” 

" «Yes, I do; and what work would you best 
like to get ?” 

“Taking care of a horse, sir.” 

“Well, I have a horse to be cared for. 
you ever take care of one?” 

“] have taken some care of horses.» 

“Did you ever live where they were kept?” 

“No, sir; but sometimes my father has had one 
to work with or ‘to drive, and so I know about 
them.” 

“And you want to come and take care of my 
horse.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

I told him what other labor I had for a boy, and 
what pay I should give him. We soon concluded 
a,bargain, and he came into my employ. 

He was right about it, he did like a horse, and 
he and my good Sorrel were soon the best of 
friends. 

“Why, how did you leatn to groom a horse so 
well?” I asked him. 

“It don’t take much to learn that. If you want 
to make any thing look nice, you can make it.” 

“Well, how do you manage to catch my Sorrel 
so easily ?” 

“I don’t know, sir,” answered Rodney, evidently 
proud of his ability. 

“It looks as if there was a secret understanding 
between you and Sorrel when he comes right 
under your halter for a single nubbin, or perhaps 
nothing at all, and I must give him a half peck of 
corn for a fair chance to catch him.” 

“Haven't some people a knack for one thing, 
and others a knack for other things, Mr. Somers ?” 

“Yes, they have, Rodney; and I believe you 
have a knack for managing horses.” 
I soon learned that it was the boy’s ambition to 
own a horse, and he had large and beautiful 
dreams of a day far in the future when he might 
be the owner of many and rare equines. I saw 
that he was carefully hoarding some of his earn- 
ings. 
“What will you do with your savings, Rodney ?” 

I said to him. 

‘Buy a horse,” he unhesitatingly answered. 


Did 


“Why, what would you do with one if you had 


it” 


He looked down; he was not quite ready to 
disclose his plans ; then evasively answered, ‘‘I am 


hot quite certain what I should do.” 


Tcould not help being interested in Rodney’s 
Arab taste, especially as it was graced by gener- 
ous devotion, worthy fidelity, and discriminating 


intelligence. 


He was unable to read when he came to me. 
Rut he learned with surprising rapidity, and his 
fondness for books was a new source of interest 
inhim. He read in every leisure moment; always 
hada book at hand. I. sometimes found one in 
the stable. Sorrel might be rivalled yet. A new 
id welcome field had been opened to the keen, 


observing, studying mind of Rodney. 


He began a library of hisown. His first books 
vere histories, such as were not in my library, but 
of which he had learned something there. One 
morning when I was going to ride to the city and 
he had brought my horse saddled to the door, I 
noticed that he did not tié him, as usual, but stood 
n a settled, purposeful way leaning against the 
saddle, one hand in pocket.. The picture was 
mique—so large a youth, a man in'size yet a boy 
Mexpression, and dress, and attitude, his pants 
above his large, unstockinged 


“a world too short” 


RODN 


brown hair, his loose shirt hanging in slouch, its 
wide collar unfastened and falling back in full 
Byronic style. I saw that he wanted something. 
As I opened the door he colored and said, 

“I don’t want to trouble you, but could you 
bring home a book for me?” 

“I shall be glad to serve you. 
you wanting ?” 

“I should like to have Plutarch’s Lives.” 

‘*A most valuable book. I shall bring it to you.” 
The hané in pocket was drawn out, and double 
the price of the book was given me. 

“Tt will not cost so mrch as this, but I will re- 
turn the surplus money when I bring the book.” 
The horse was tied, and Rodney went away. 
Besides Plutarch, I bought many another book for 
him—all well chosen. It was plain from the way 
he spent his money for them, that his first idea 
was no longer the purchase of a horse. 

I was one evening to address an audience four 
miles from my residence. Rodney was interested 
in the meeting, and asked when it began. I saw 
that he wanted to be present. 

‘‘Now if you only had your horse!” I said to 
him. 

‘I'm afraid I never shall own one.” 


What book are 





EY. 


save it for the fair; but I don't know as mother 
would like me to tell;” and the little lips closed 
firmly, as if they would let out no more secrets, 
while the roses widened on her cheeks to her very 
temples. 

The loud ‘‘ding-dong” of the factory bell, far 
down the river, here broke upon the hushed air, 
and Miss Upton, with a ‘‘Come, children,” sprang 
from the ground, and threw her shawl lightly over 
her arm, and we gathered around her as she 
passed to the school-room, wondering much what 
we could make of mosses and grass to bring 
money for the soldiers. Numberless were the 
long, wistful glances sent to the western sky on 
Friday eve, and more than one pair of little feet 
stepped from the bed-clothes to the cool floor in 
the night to see through the bed-room window if 
the sky was really clear, so eager was the desire 
that our day in the woods should be fair and 
sunny, and many an ‘I’m so glad!” mixed in with 
glad clapping of little hands, was listened to by 
older sisters and parents as the morning sun rose 
upon a sky unflecked by a single cloud. 

It seemed on Saturday as if noon would never 
come, and then the hour till one dragged still 
more wearily; but at last-it was time, and, with 
sunbonnets on, and baskets in our hands, we 
wended our way to the school-house. There was 
a little waiting for Miss Upton, then a brief con- 
sultation over the different routes, and at the close 
a willing acquiescence in Lilly Jewett’s proposal, 
that they go to her father’s woods; for, as she 
pleaded, they were the nearest, and the rocks 





commences a humming noise, which very quickly 
increases to a whistle. At length it increases in 


| intgnsity, till it almost equals a railroad whistle. 


There is another species of beetle, called the 
razor-grinder, that imitates the sound of a knife- 
grinding machine so exactly that it is impossible 
to divest one’s self of the idea that he is listening 
in reality to some knife-grinder, who has wan- 
dered out into the tropical wilds. 


+o 


WORKING FOR THE FAIR. 

‘What is it, children ?” questioned Miss Upton, 
our school teacher, as she paused where we were 
gathered in a group on the soft grass, and rested 
her hand on Lilly Jewett’s soft curls. 





thinking” — 
‘“‘Were thinking,” corrected our instructress, 
with a pleasant smile. 
“Yes, ma’am; but I can never remember. 


the fair, and we want to, O, so much! 





tainties.” 

‘It was once, but things change.” 

‘‘Boys do, I know; but how is it that your 
tastes and plans have changed so much?” 

“T think I know more than I did.” 

“So you do.” 

‘“‘T see that men are worth more than animals, 
and I had rather have power over them.” 


with them as you used to think you had witb 
horses ?” 
**I shall try for it.” 
**How will you try ?” 
“‘T shall learn them well in the first place.” 
‘That is right; study them in life and books, 


be. That will be knack. 
Rodney’s taste for the study of men and books 


loftier purposes. P. H. Peres. 








man’s hand. It fixes itself against a tree, and 


continued to grow as it was fed, and promised 
enough of usefulness to induce some of those who 
were most interested in him to give him the ad-| 
vantagés of academft and college teaching; and | 
he has already shown that the same talent which | 
wrought such marked success in his earlier duties 
has been wisely directed to worthier objects and 


Monstrovs Breties.—In Tobago, it is. said, 
there is a species of beetle nearly the size of a 


_as she closed speaking. 


| ‘But every one of you can contribute some- 
'thing,” was the cheerful reply, as Miss Upton 
spread her thin shawl on the soft grass, and sank 


down beside us. . 


| ‘Please tell us what?” and a dozen eager faces 
“And do you think you will ever have a knack asked the question that the boldest of us had ut- 


| tered verbally. 


| ‘You have time to labor, and are all willing 


| to?” 


“Yes, yes,” was the unanimous response from 


every lip. 
| 


| 


will sell for a few pennies. You may invite you 
one of them bring an axe and a pail. 


lard >” 





“O, nothing,” was the reply; ‘‘only we was 


We 
were thinking that we couldn’t do any thing for 
Lilly has 
been telling what her cousins in the city are doing. 
They are making mats and cushions, and one of 
them is embroidering a splendid table-spread. If 
“sy thought your horse was sure, one of the cer- | we were only rich, Miss Upton ; bnt now we can 
| hardly think of a thing we can do;” and the blue 
| eyes upturned to her teacher’s were full of tears 


“Well, finish up all your work at home next 
and when you know them, act on your knowledge; Saturday by two o’clock, and meet me at the 
treat them according to what you know them to | school-house ; and do not forget to bring a basket 
apiece. We will go into the woods and gather 
| mosses and grasses, and I guess even the smallest 
of you can manufacture something pretty, that 


brothers to accompany you, and be sure to have 
Sarah, do 
you think your father could spare Eddy and Wil- 


‘Yes, ma’am; for he says it is in such a noble 
cause that’ he would work a month if it would do 
any good; and you know Eddy and Willard are 
not old enough to be soldiers yet, and they would 
be so glad to do something for those that are. 


We do not eat a bit of butter at home, so as to 


were covered with mosses, and such pretty wild 
grasses grew in every open spot; she had beep 
down that very afternoon to see. 

| We made quite a procession—fifteen girls with 
half as many boys, and our teacher at the head, 
as we passed along the road into the path that led 
to the woodlands. The walk turned intoa grassy 
lane, shaded on the sunny side by an orchard, 
and on the opposite, maples, and beeches, and a 
graceful elm drooped over the fence now and 
then, completely shutting out the bright, blue sky 
from overhead. Meadow larks, and robins, and 
bluebirds quavered and trilled out music, chiming 
in with the sound of the pattering of little feet, 
and the outbursts of laughter that rung out from 
the merriest of our party, to be re-echoed back 
by the gray rocks that seemed to hedge up the 
way before us with an immovable gate. 


‘Come, let us rest here,” said Miss Upton, as 
she sunk upon a mossy stone and drew up her 
skirts to make room for others beside her. ‘I 
would like you, Lizzie and Sarah, to choose three 
or four others, and hunt for lichens, Gather 
every variety, and a number of a kind, so that we 
can cull the prettiest; and any four of you girls 
can select dry moss from the limbs of trees, or 
trunks, or any where you can find it. Some of 
you pick your baskets full of the bright green 
moss. Eddy, you can cut forty sticks about the 
size of your wrist, and two feet long, and, Wil- 
bur, I wish you would gather your pail full of 
pebbles from the dry bed of the brook, Choose 
the small ones; and the rest of you can hunt for 
mosses, lichens or any curious things. Here are 
two pretty varieties ;” and she reached over and 
selected some moss from a shrub near, and held 
it up before us for a specimen. 

Mr. Jewett’s woods were as noisy as a gypsy 
camp that afternoon. One party went down ta 
the low, marshy land below the hill, while another 
jumped from stone to stone, and threaded the 
crevices and ravines, and a third looked down 
from the rocks that lifted their heads to the top 
of the trees that grew at their base. Every few 
moments some of us would come, eager-with de- 
light, to Miss Upton, to show her some curiosity, 
-either a rare moss, or trailing vine covered with 
red berries; and so many beautiful objects were 
found in which we had never thought of looking be- 
fore for beauty, that. the sun. began.to, sink below 
the horizon before we thoughtiof grouping together 
and starting for the schookhouse to-leave our 
gleanings. Adjoining the school+room was a large 
closet, that ran the whole length of the house, 
with shelves on.one side,.and a window opposite ; 
and it was vacant in summer, for we preferred to 
hang our bonnets in thé’entry, and so we appro- 
priated it for our specimens and work. Here we 


r 




















THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 
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our lessons were | 
for our faithful teacher would not 
let us neglect them in the least, and under her 
direction and excellent taste many an article took 
form and beauty, and becanfe a handsome offer- 


labored hour after hour, when 
all committed ; 


ing to the Fair. It was strange how the motive 
for exertion brought forth powers of invention 
and ingenuity that even the pores had never 
dreamed of. One girl brought a white paper box, 
two inches deep, and seven by nine square, and 
with a bottle of glue she fastened to the inside of 
the box a wreath of unfading moss. Then she 
selected lichens, some of them almost perfect 
roses in form, and fastened inside of them artificial 
stamens, and pinned the flowers amid the moss. 
At last she glued a glass to the edge of the box, 
over the wreath, and then covered the outside of 
the box with moss. It was suspended to the wall 
by a broom cord, with two pine cones for tassels, 
and a prettier ornament could rarely be found. 
Others made pasteboard vases, and hid the out- 
side of them under lichens, and filled the same 
with bouquets of dried grass, and straw flowers, 
and evergreen, while a few gathered the dried 
husks of corn, and cut and folded them into fanci- 
ful shape, and covered the sides of baskets with 
the ornaments, placing a fringe of like material, 
interspersed with lillies, around the top, and filled 
it with a bird’s nest, half hid under twigs, and the 
trailing vine covered with red berries, while a 
little stuffed bird, that one of the scholars was the 
happy possessor of, peeped out of the basket, 
looking so natural that the spectator almost lis- 
tened to hear it trill out a merry song. 

The masterpiece of all took more than the spare 
hours of a week, with much planning and contriv- 
ing. It was a log-house, built of the sticks that 
Eddy cut, with door, and windows, and chimney, 
and surrounded with all that should appertain to 
a cottage. A neat imitation of a board fence en- 
closed it, and a pebbled walk led from the gate to 
the door. An evergreen tree shaded the house at 
one end, and vines on lattices shut out the sun- 
light from the front windows. A piece of a 
broken mirror, its edges hid under moss, glanced up 
from a shady nook, and made one almost involun- 
tarily reach for a cup to dip into the limpid pool. 
Mosses and dwarf ferns, with violets, and the 
sweet flower of innocence, filled up the interstices, 
and made it a beautifubthing to gaze upon. 

Almost every scholar of us had a brother, or 
father, or uncle in the army, and even the young- 
est of us was made happy by manufacturing, un- 
der our kind teacher’s guidance, some simple 
thing that would bring, as we ag comfort to 
our loved ones; and, after the last article was 
finished, we carefully packed our offerings in Mr. 
Jewett’s wagon, and he took them to the city. 

But few of us had the pleasure of visiting the 
fair; but those favored ones brought home such 
glowing accounts of the Affghan carriage blan- 
kets, and crochet mats, and cushions covered with 
beads, and fans, and expensive toys, that our 
hopes faded clear away, and a few of the oldest 
of us girls, in a confidential chat one day as we 
strolled down the river from the school-house, 
unanimously declared that we had not the least 
doubt that our gifts would be kept out of sight, 
and at last given to any poor body that would ac- 
cept them. 

t was Friday, the closing day of the fair, and 
the sun poured down on the low school-house till 
more than half of the scholars were suffering with 
the headache, and feeling that half-past four would 
never come, when a knock at the door startled us 
from our sleepy reverie over our books, and Miss 
Upton opened the door to receive Mr. Cantelo, a 
rich citizen of our village, who had been absent 
to the city all the week. He apologized for his 
intrusion by explaining that he found a little item 
in the morning paper which he brought home 
with him, that we were all interested in, and he 
would take the liberty of reading it aloud; but 
first he would say the paragraph was‘copied from 
an editor's popes in an adjoining State: ‘Passing 


through Floral Hall, I came upon the most perfect | ° 


little nook, draped with evergreens; birds, half 
hid, singing in the branches above; and turning 
round to gaze upon it in another direction, I 
found it was filled with the prettiest rural offerings 
—baskets, vases and wreaths, and a little cottage 
surrounded with mosses, and vines, and violets, 
fresh as if just picked from some shady glen. 
Turning the bit of card-board attached, I dis- 
covered they were all the offerings of the scholars 
of Willow Dale school, and that they were for 
sale. My pocket-book soon grew sixteen dollars 
lighter, rf a dray carted off my new treasures 
to the depot, while I walked beside them, rich as 
a king, thinking how somebody’s ‘dear little lame 


for a little help in spreading the Gospel, a negro 
with a wooden leg came forward, and putting his 
hand in one pocket, pulled out some silver, say- 
ing, ‘‘That’s for me, massa ;” and another parcel 
from another pocket, ‘‘that’s for my wife, massa ;” 
and another still, in all upwards of twelve dollars, 
“that’s for my child, massa.” When asked if he 
were not giving too much, he said, ‘‘God’s work 
must be done, and I may be dead.” 

Boys, girls, as well as grown-up people, let us 
do and let us give what we can. ‘‘God’s work 
must be done, and we may be dead.” 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





HOME ON A FURLOUGH. 


“Papa's coming home on a furlough, hurrah! 
Mamma says he'll be here to-night; 

Three cheers and a tiger we'll give him, hurrah!” 
Cried Willie, in boyish delight. 


And a gay little group to welcome papa, 
They stood by the old homestead gate, 

Mamma in the midst with the two-year old pet,— 
in joyful expectance they wait. 


“He's coming!” they cry, witha gladsome huzza, 
And soon, flushed with joy, he appears; 

Ah! then there were greetings so tender and fond, 
And smiles intermingled with tears. 


A hero he looked in his soldier attire, 
Though only a private, forsooth; 

Yet never a heart ‘neath an officer's garb 
Possessed more of courage and truth. 


Too swiftly the days of his furlough sped on; 
Stern duty reca)is him to arms; 

Alas for the mother, her spirit is sore, 
Her heart filled with piercing alarms. 


There are tears in the eyes of his children, too,— 
Ah me! ‘tis indeed a sad fate; 

God pity and comfort those desolate ones, 
And help them in patience to wait. 


Our loved ones are falling to save our dear land; 
‘True patriots, thousands have bled; 
O Father! sustain and protect all the hearts 
Crushed to earth in this hour of dread. Tract Journal. 





For the Companion. 
VALUE OF RAIN. 

‘Do you recollect, Uncle John, the drenching 
I got last year, about this time, in the rain storm 
that burst upon us at the picnic?” 

*‘I do, Robert, and further, I have a distinct 
remembrance of the ill temper you manifested 
when you found that your new suit of clothes were 
spoiled by the wetting.” 

‘Ah, true, uncle, I believe I was considerably 
vexed, sure enough. Bat I fancy I should have 
more sense now. ‘The present drought has taught 
me to set a greater value upon rain. I think I 
could stand a wetting now without complaint. I 
had no idea till lately, of the fearful consequences 
that would follow if Providence should see fit, to 
withhold rain from us for any great length "of 
time.” 

“Fearful, indeed, Master Robert; universal 
famine would be the certain result.” 

‘‘How is it, sir, that moisture is so essential to 
vegetable life? Is it that the trees and plants 
need washing, like our own bodies? I suppose the 
dust that settles on their leaves is injurious to 
them.” 

“T presume, from these remarks, that your 
views upon the subject are somewhat limited. 
You do not seem to be aware of the important 
part that water plays in the economy of nature. 
Don’t you know that food is as necessary to plants 
as it is to animals.” 

“T know that we put manure, such as lime, 
bone-powder and guano to the roots of vegeta- 
bles, to make them grow; but what has that to do 
with rain, uncle ?” 

“It has every thing to do with it.” 

“I am sorry to say I cannot see it, uncle.” 
‘“‘What would you do, Robert, if you had no 
teeth to chew your food with?” 

‘*I would live on soup, or such like diet, I sup- 
pose, sir.” 

“Exactly so, and this is just what the vegetable 
world does.” 

‘‘What! vegetables feed on soup? How can 
that be? What kind of soup, pray? Where 
does it come from?” 

“Tt comes, Robert, from the various substances 





boy’ would pat his hands,.and his laugh gush out 
musical as the rippling of a brook, when he caught 
sight of the bit of the blessed woods. Dear 
scholars of Willow Dale school! I feel as if 
money could not pay you, and I want to come out 
and see your ruddy cheeks and clear eyes, that 
the sun don’t have to steal down between brick 
walls to gaze upon, and have a merry romp upon 
the green meadows with you, and thank you again 
and again for making the poor lame boy and his 
father happy. But the four close walls of my 
office shut me and my pen in, a prisoner; so I 
scribble.on a bit of paper, hoping that the little 
waif will wander around the world, till some eye 
from Willow Dale lights upon it, and you all know 
how thankful one heart is for your labor of love.” 

Miss Upton shook hands at the close with Mr. 
Cantelo, as if she did not know what to do, and 
Lilly and Sarah threw their arms around her, and 
I actually could not see for tears of joy, while 
Wilbur Fisk, the eldest boy in school, rose u 


and proposed three cheers for the editor, the sol- 
diers, and the teacher and scholars of Willow 
Dale school; and amid the great ‘‘hurrah” that 
followed, I slipped on my bonnet and ran over 
home to tell mother all about it.—Ladies’ Reposi- 


tory. 





Gop’s Work Must BE Donr.—A missionary 
in the West Indies having called on the people 


that you apply to the roots—such as those you 
have already mentioned,—lime, guano, and the 
like. The roots of plants have no teeth to feed 
on these hard, dry materials. The minute orifices 
or mouths with which they are furnished are too 
small to take them in; therefore, unless these sub- 
stances are converted into liquids the vegetables 
depending on them for sustenance must starve. 
Water is the great solvent of nature; it dissolves 
the bone-powder, the limestone, &c., and pre- 
sents their component parts in solution to the 
craving roots, which feast upon the refreshing 
preparation just as you would upon a bowl of 
good soup.” 

‘“‘Ah, uncle, I now see the value of rain in a 
light I never saw itin before. Ishould not mind a 
wetting now, provided the poor herbage that I 
notice so sere and sickly all around me should be 
thereby provided with a good dinner.” 

“I am glad you evince so little selfishness, 
Robert, and that your sympathies extend even to 
the unconscious plants. But it is not merely the 
plants that will suffer should this drought con- 
tinue. , The poor animals—‘the cattle upon a 





in very much, in her own way. 














thousand hills——and even man himself, will be 


pare with her in elegance of dress. 


The party gave both Emma and Bessie a great! came in, and 
deal of pleasure. Each child enjoyed the coun 


essie outshone every little girl in the room, | and began to soothe him with loving words. 
and she was satisfied. No one could at all com-| words and acts find their way ev 
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—_—_ 
called upon to share the privation and distress;| Emma did not think about herself at all. gh. “Ma 
and here, Robert, I am reminded of that beauti- em A ser pn rahy oq eae Song asked t 
. * ose who w ? ed, lan ons 
ful and sublime piece of poetry, the 104th Psalm, and played tole nnentte content. She had moe Boe 
with a verse or two of which I will close this con-| yord and a kind look for every one, and not on] on ef 
versation. tried to be happy herself, but to make every po again, | 
‘**He watereth the hills from His chambers ; | happy around her. in the 
the earth is satisfied with the fruit of Thy works.’ | , There was a little lame boy who had been in. ff times. 
«He causeth the grass to grow for the cattle, | Vited to the party. He could not play with the [i tressur 
& gre ’| rest of the cijdren, but he sat quite still upon the JM do ance 
and herb for the service of man.’ . . . sofa, and watched them with a great deal of inte. I to his ¢ 
‘Read the whole chapter, and you cannot fail to | est. 
be struck with its Divine origin, its sublimity and| Most of the happy, well children did not noticg y 
beauty.” this little boy at all; they were too much taken y 
ae eee in —_ — to — iy opie him, om 
but Emma saw how e and sa ooked, in the 
CEE STEP FURST. she felt very sorry for him. So she went pd a conceiv 
Had I better get in and row across? I wonder. | on the sofa by him, and talked to him a long time, ‘J the far 
Nobody would know any thing about it; and|and she showed him some pictures, from a boo, [jm he will 
there the new boat lies rocking on the river, and| that she took from the centre-table, and tried to [jj the bal 
there dre the two oars in the bottom. It’s only a| amuse him every way she could think of. The J like ths 
mile down to the bridge, and I could row down| lame boy was much happier for many days jy J hesitati 
there and back in a little while; and it would be| thinking of the little girl who was so kind to hin J were “ 
such a splendid sail! Of course nothing could| at the party. ‘ : the bu 
happen to me, for grandpa said to mamma, the} Then there was a little girl there who did no J very P' 
other evening, when we went down to the mill: | know any of the other children very well. Emm, 94 ce 
“Why, Helen, Harry’s a natural, born sailor. | saw that she seemed: lonely, and she persuaded J Lhe el 
He can manage a boat as well as I.” her to come and join in some lively game; ang J ly sufi 
“Q, dear! I wish he’d never seen that boat!”| she soon had the pleasure of seeing the child en. Jp TO¥4 | 
said mamma. “I suspect it will be the death of| joying herself as much as any one present. chine ¢ 
him yet.” So Emma and Bessie went on shining. Bessie, i (remo 
«‘Well, he didn’t inherit his natural taste from | im her rich dress, with her thoughts filled with her ue * 
you, that’s certain,” laughed grandpa; ‘‘but wom-| self, flaunting about in a vain, silly manner, Em. J ‘ie 2e¢ 
en are always nervous about the water.” ma, in her simple, modest dress, with her hear, jm “274 
And that’s all. It’s just mamma’s nervousness; | filled with the love of Jesus Christ, caring for J st M- 
and I know nothing would happen to me getting | others. : little tr 
in there and having a little sail; and it would be| Which do you think had found ont the righ, 9 cowd- 
so nice, this beautiful afternoon, and the river| way to shine? ‘ Ther 
looks, away down by the bridge, like a ribbon| Bessie went up stairs to put on her things tp slowly 
poe the oaks and poplars. Nobody would | go home, before her cousin. When she was ready Lon 
ever know any thing about it, either; for, of| she sat down behind the bed, waiting for her. during 
course, I should get back safe, and I don’t believe} Some grown-up ladies came in and began fy 9 0! 
there’d be any harm in it. talk, not knowing that Bessie was in the room. sight w 
But then, there’s my promise to mother, there’s|_‘‘Don’t you think that little Bessie Haven of the 
no getting around that, and it was the last thing | looked very pretty to-night?” said one lady. tained 
she said to me before she left home on Thursday.| _ ‘No, I cannot say I admire such an over-dresse J 182°; 
She called me to the carriage and bent over one} child,” said the other. ‘She looked just like the gre 
side and smoothed my hair, as she always does | one of those wax dolls in the show-cases in Broai- gather 
when she talks to me. way. And then I noticed that if she could no #2" of 
‘Now, Harry, boy,” she said, “I want you to| have every thing just the way she wanted it, she like th 
promise that you won’t get inside that boat until| pouted and grew sullen in a moment.” crea 
your father and I get home again.” ‘That is true, she is a spoiled child,” said the close t 
“No, mamma, Took, certainly,” I answered, | other lady. 5 the fur 
though I hated to, bad enough; that’s a fact. “Now, there was one child in the room that] 9 ‘°°? at 
And I think it’s quite too bad that such a big| think is truly beautiful,” said the second lady, ah 
boy as I am can’t have his own way in such things. | ‘‘and that was Emma Haven. I never saws Englis 
d, dear! dear! the longer I look the more [| sweeter face; and then how suitable her dres 9% * ste 
want to go. It seems as if I must. One more| was, and how amiably she cared for every one JY‘ P 
step and I shall be in the boat; but there—my| around her! That child is formed to shine in the writes 
promise to mamma! And how shall I feel when | world.” . ane 
she comes and looks in my face and calls me her| ‘‘O,” thought Bessie to herself, ‘‘how foolish] Jj f? - 
darling boy, and puts her arm around my neck| have been! Here have I been trying to shine all ur, " 
and kisses me over again! my life, and here Emma has learned to shine with- . ht 
She won't ask me whether I’ve been in the boat, | Out trying at all. I mean to try Emma's way af blan 
because I have promised her I wouldn't; and [| ter this, and strive to be good instead of wishing nd 
never told a lie in my life. to be admired.” erp 
And won't now! at al 
~~ " . y ‘ a Pa vig Ps RUM DOINGS. —a fer 
as I had. are pee Fee ee A woman went to a wood yard on a very coli = 
“Has my Harry been a good boy,” she said, day, and asked to see the head man. He came al 
‘tand done not a single thing his mother would forward. F us and th 
have disapproved of?” “Sir,” said she, ‘‘can you let me have a quarter foal 
“No, I guess not, mamma,” I said; but I was of a cord of wood for that?” handing him apiece Te bie 
thinking about the boat, and didn’t speak very ya en seeledd clench en —h Heuer 
ae Mamma held me away and looked in “Why, are not you Seth Blake's wife?” ke got of 
‘*You guess not? Are you quite certain, Har- asked. gi 
ry 2” she asked. “Yes, sir, Tam, said the woman. ; 
“‘Well, mamma, I haven’t done any thing, but “How does it happen you are in such low cir It 
I've thought about it.” cumstances ?” asked the man. — J = 
She drew her arms around me and held me| “Y¢; sir, it is bad. My children are starving, 
close to her. and rum did that. My children are ragged; ani Bi 
“Tell me all about it, Harry,” she said. rum did that. My children are growing up ou It 
And then I did. I told her about my going to side of the Sabbath school, outside the day 
the river Saturday afternoon, and how near [| School; and rum does that. My husband, once 2 
came to getting into the boat and rowing down to | Kind and industrious, is now a vagabond; and a 
the bridge, and what a terrible temptation it was, | ™™ did that.” And the poor woman sank dow © 
and how one step more I should have been in; | 8 log of wood, the picture of want and woe. x 
but the memory of my promise to her, and the| , Nor did the rough woodman keep his eyes dry, ’ 
thought that God saw me, held me back when| fT he remembered the time when Seth Blake wis 
there was only one step betwixt me and the boat. |®5 Promising a young printer as ever was. os 
And when I had done I found mamma's tears|™#"Tied a nice woman; and the young coupe 
falling just like raindrops in my hair. started in life with as fair a prospect of comfort “p 
“OQ my child! I thank God! I thank God!” she and happiness as a young couple could well have. It 1 
said. Rae Few seats Po oat soe Br Nery and ow 
. used to be seen listening to the word of God. With a 
Pee | cetae cae ig oe oy pee But Seth had a woul point. He would some J hand, 
times “drink.” He did not quite believe in total “Oy 
—e abstinence. ‘Taste not, touch not, handle not behinc 
THE RIGHT WAY TO SHINE. ve, hag he pi a a eal’ am ae 
Emma, who was an orphan, had been living witk > Sane Gunes on Bem. 15 mastered Oe eee: 
her Uncle Haven a alee when she and her Sanaa - ne — i —_ = os seo pret rere Iii 
Bessie were invited to an evening party. Mr. nde h . a ee a ees ou 
and Mrs. Haven, the governess and the two cous- To cy an er ” bors. TH? na 
ins were in the sitting-room talking the matter | . he @ age taste not, handle not,” boys. shh " 
over. Consent was given them to attend this|!* the only safe ground. Any other may * . 
party. Bessie was a proud, selfish girl, with no | 7°" —_ his h 
thought but to outshine all her companions, while we 
Emma a a —_— = spirit, caring A LAST KISS. leek 
more for the happiness of others than her own, so re 
that she was iclered by all, even by her selfish os coreepeneee of the Western Advocate pa 
cousin, who, while jealous of other children, never | !tes the following : I J 
was the least jealous of Emma, Bessie, who was| One of the patients was a mere boy, not mor * 
a spoiled child, because she got what she wanted, | than seventeen years old. I think you wo i . 
had teased her mother into a promise to buy them | have described him as a little boy, and altogether wy 
pink silk dresses for the — But Emma asked | unfit for military service. But he was brave re 4 
permission to wear a white muslin dress which | hearted, and of a pleasant countenance. He ws - 
she thought very nice. So Ressie dressed in pink | first sick of the measles, and had been exposed pa 
silk, all fixed tp like a young lady’s dress, and | the cold and rain during our march to Decatur bey th 
put on her gold bracelet and jewelry, determined | Junction ; now he saffered under an attack ° mm 
to shine. Emma wore her white muslin, with! pneumonia; his mind wandered, and there was™ cit be 
blue ribbons on her shoulder and a long blue sash | hope of his recovery. Our hospital steward, § we his 
tied in a graceful bow behind. | noble, warm-hearted man, whom all the men love 








as he passed along the little suffere 
_asked in a plaintive, child-like voice to be taker watt 
| into his lap. “The steward raised bim in his ed 
to maddened 
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For the Companion. 
ANECDOTES OF ANIMALS. 
COLA'S PARROT. 

Cola’s parrot was not an accomplished talker ; 
indeed, her performances in that line were limited 
to ‘Poor Polly, Pretty Poll,” and a mournful cry, 
that was admirably calculated to excite sympathy, 
whenever Alice, her especial favorite, left the 
room. ‘Arlee, O Arlee,” she would say, ‘‘come 
back; I want you, Arlee ;” then pause a moment, 
as if listening, and begin to cry, like a fretful 
child. Her grief was very pitiful, but it was 
usually followed by a shout of laughter. If Alice 
heard her, and came in, a very affectionate scene 
would ensue. Poll would kiss her friend, and say, 
in the most confidential tones, ‘I love you, 
Arlee,” then return to her melancholy the moment 
she left. 

As this was all she did say, you can imagine 
the surprise of the ladies, when, one afternoon, as 
they were discussing the merits of a new balmoral, 
Poll screamed out, ‘‘O that balmoral petticoat, 
that balmoral petticoat will kill me,” followed by 
a peculiarly hearty and contagious peal of laugh- 
ter, that threw the whole company into paroxysms 
fiom sheer sympathy. Ever after the slightest 
, allusion to balmoral would excite Poll’s mirthful- 

ness to such a degree that she would press one 
claw to her side and laugh and laugh, declaring, 
as often as she could catch breath enough, ‘‘O, 
that balmoral petticoat will kill me! will kill me !” 
The matter was not explained until some one met 
Poll’s former owner, when she, too, burst into a 
hearty laugh at the recollection of a scene that 
had occurted long before. A very fleshy old 
lady, on her way to her house, had met a fashion- 
able miss in all the glory of the first balmoral out. 
Its novelty and absurdity—didn’t we laugh when 
we saw the fashion in which this same old lady 
would have walked out in her sixteenth winter !— 
had so overpowered her, that the moment she en- 
tered her friend’s house she threw herself into a 
chair and laughed until her fat sides ached, re- 
iterating, as Poll had done, ‘‘O, that balmoral 
petticoat will kill me!” Poll was in the room, but 
did not appear to notice it, and never spoke of it ; 
in fact was so dull about learning to talk that 
Mrs. Lane soon after disposed of her. The word 
balmoral seems to have recalled the whole scene 
to her memory. 














One day Poll got away. The whole house- 
hold sought for her anxiously, but she cunningly 


eluded all search for some time, when, from her 


John!” she screamed, in a most diabolical tone of 
anger. 


John, who was master of the position; ‘‘Arlee 
won't take you, nor Cola either, until you are safe 
|in that cage of yours,” and caged she was, scold- 
ing and biting all the time. 





sly perch in a tall tree, she saw John, the hostler, 
pass, and called out, saucily, ‘‘See Polly, John.” 
Her tone implied, ‘Catch her if you can.” 
John accepted the challenge, trembling lest she 
should fly away before he vould secure her. 
While John was laying his plans she continued to 
scream, ‘Cola! Arlee! John!” accompanying 


John’s name with the most unearthly yells of de- | not seen again,for weeks; then it comes and re- | 


fiance. 

‘You'll change your tone, old lady,” muttered 
John, who was busily fitting a board to the end of 
a long pole, while the rest watched Poll, expect- 
ing every moment that she would fly. John had 
observed that she was constantly shifting her feet, 
as if the branch was an uncomfortable perch, 
while she continued to call out, in the most impu- 
dent way, “See me, John.” He knew Poll’s cun- 
ning so well that he was sure that his first attempt 
to climb the tree would send her flying through 
the air, so he slowly and cautiously hoisted his 
pole until the board stood invitingly near her feet, 
and in stepping about she was soon upon it, and 
was unconsciously descending. The first intima- 
tion she had of her coming down in the world 
was when John bagged her. “O! O! aeow! 
John! O! O! aeow! John!” screamed the an- 
gry vixen. 

**Careful, John, don’t hurt her,” begged Mr. 
Herbert. 

“T’m not hurting her, sir; the fact is, she is 
mad to think I’ve outwitted her.” 

“O! aeow! aeow! John!” yelled the bird, with 
such an agony of emphasis that Mr. Herbert re- 
marked, 

“John, you must hurt her.” 

‘No, sir,” answered John; ‘‘it is nothing but 
spite. She would like to have me let go, I don't 
doubt.” 

Here Poll began to grieve, calling for Arlee, 
and sobbing, in the most piteous way, ‘‘O Arlee! 
Arlee!” The astute John was unmoved, and held 
her fast. ‘‘Aeow! aeow! John! John!¢.0 Cola! 


‘You can’t come that dodge, either,” remarked 


Mrs. P. P. Bonney. 








VARIETY. 





GRANDMOTHER’S GRUMBLE. 


Ah! deary me! how times are changed! 
The world’s turned upside down, 
Since sixty years ago | went 
To school with Betty Brown. 


We worked our samplers side by side, 
We learnt to spin and sew, 

And knitted stockings strong and well 
At twelve years old or so. 


Poor Lindley Murray, too, we conn‘d, 
(Now voted quite a bore!) 

And ciphered through the first four rules; 
Girls never dreamt of more. 


We learnt no foreign tongues, not we, 
No crayon heads we drew, 

Nor slandered Nature's glowing face 
In gaudy red and blue; 


But made the pudding every day, 
Could bake, or boil, or stew, 

O'erlooked the laundry, taught the maids, 
And kept the store-room, too. 


Now, lack-a-day! girls go to routs, 
Flounced, furbelowed, and all; 

And chits scarce entered on their teens 
Talk of their last ‘‘sweet™ ball! 


They play, and sing, and dance, and flirt, 
They draw in every style, 

And with the last sensation” book 
Their idle hours beguile. 





They marry, but no helpmates they, 
Save that they help to spend, 
Beginning where their ancestors 


Were well content to end. \ 


\ 
So what the world will come to soon 
Quite puzzles my old brains, 
Though, if l ever say as much, 
I'm laughed at for my pains. 


But, laugh or not, I say so still, 
The world’s turned upside down, 
Since sixty years ago I went 
To school with Betty Brown. 


——__ +0 
DAYS WITHOUT NIGHTS. 


Nothing strikes a stranger more forcibly, if he 
visits Sweden at the season of the year when the 
days are the longest, than the absence of night. 
Dr. Baird once related some interesting facts. 
He arrived at Stockholm, from Gottenburg, a dis- 
tance of four hundred miles, in the morning, and 
in the afternoon went to see some friends. He 
returned about midnight, when it was as light as 
it is in England half an hour before sundown. 
You could see distinctly, but all was quiet in the 
streets; it seemed as if the inhabitants were gone 
away or were dead. The sun in June goes down 
in Stockholm a little before ten o’clock. There 
is a great illumination all night, as the sun passes 
round the earth towards the north pole, and the 
refraction of its rays is such that you can see to 
read till midnight without any artificial light. 
The first morning Dr. Baird awoke in Stockholm, 





deeds of usefulness and valor which might put to 
blush the life of many a one of human understand- | 
ing, who never risked a thought, much less a| 
deed, to help his fellow-men. 


~~ 


A SINGULAR BUT GOOD REPROOF. 
When quite young, in my boyish days, I had} 
watched some sparrows carrying materials to build | 
their nests, in the usual season, under the eaves | 
of a cottage adjoining our own; and although) 





should climb up to the roof of the house, yet) 
birds’ eggs formed a temptation too powerful to| 
be resisted, and self-gratification was considered | 
rather than obedience. A favorable opportunity | 
presented itself ; the roof of the house was climbed, | 
and not only was the nest pillaged, but seized and | 
carried away. It was soon stripped of its unnec-| 
essary appendages, that it might appear as neat) 
as possible. Among the things thus removed 


one of Dr. Watts’ hymn books, and which, thrown | 
away, had been taken by the poor bird for the| 
purpose of strengthening the nest or increasing 
the warmth. A word or too caught my eye, and 
I unfolded the paper. Need I say that, boy as I 
was, I read these verses with curious feelings : | 
“Why should I deprive my neighbor | 
Of his goods against his will ? 
Hands were made for honest labor, 
Not to plunder, nor to steal. 
“Guide my heart, O God of heaven, 
Lest I covet what’s not mine; 
Lest I take what is not given, | 
Guide my hands and heart from sin.” 
Had the bird been able to read and reason, it | 
could not have selected a text more appropriate | 
for reproof and instruction than this. What was | 
contrived and done ‘‘in secret” was thus con-| 
demned from the house top. My young readers| 
should remember that when they do wrong God} 
“sees them, and can send them reproof even by 
means of a bird. 


a | 


A HUMOROUS DRIVER. 
A veritable Jehu, who drives one of the stages | 


of the line that runs up to High Bridge, perpe-| 
trated a dry joke the other day. A middle-aged | 
female passenger requested to be left at Forty-| 
ninth Street; and so, when Forty-ninth Street 
was reached, Jehu reined in his horses and} 
stopped. The old lady got out, and staring | 
wildly up at the driver’s perch, exclaimed: 

‘‘Well, now, I should like to know why, in the | 
name of goodness, you have carried me a mile | 
beyond where I wanted to stop ?” | 

“You told me, madam, to leave you at Forty- 
ninth Street.” 

‘Well, I meant Twenty-ninth Street; and any 
way, you might have known where [I live, for I 
ride up here every week in your *busses.” 

**Madam,” said Jehu, with Napoleonic com-| 
posure, ‘‘I’ve druv stage on this line about ten 
years or less, and I never yet missed leaving a 
passenger where he or she directed me to leave 
him or her; and, madam, if you don’t know where 
you live, you had better move !” 











he was surprised to see the sun shining into his 
room. He looked at his watch and found it was 
only three o’clock. The next time he awoke it 
was five o’clock, but there were no persons in the 
street. ‘The Swedes in the cities are not very in- 
dustrious. 

There is a mountain at the Gulf of Bothnia 
where, on the 21st of June, the sun does not séem 
to go down at all. A steamer goes up from 
Stockholm for the purpose of carrying those who 
are curious to witness the phenomenon. It occurs 
only one night. The sun’ reaches the horizon, 
you can see the whole face of it, and in five min- 
utes more it begins to rise. At the North Cape, 
latitude seventy-two degrees, the sun does not go 
down for several weeks. In June it would be 
about twenty-five degrees above the horizon at 
midnight. 

In the winter time the sun disappears, and is 


mains for ten, fifteen or twenty minutes, after 
which it descends, and finally does not set at all, 
but makes almost a circle around the heavens. 

Dr. Baird was asked how they managed in those 
latitudes with regard to hired persons, and what 
they considered a day. He replied, they worked 
by the hour, and twelve hours would be considered 
a day’s work. Birds and animals take their ac- 
customed rest at usual hours, whether the sun 
goes down or not. 


+> 


THE DOGS OF ST. BERNARD. 


One of the most remarkable of these noble dogs 
was Barry, who is known to have saved. the lives 
of forty individuals. Besides his cask around his 
neck he carried a warm garment on his back; and 
if he failed to arouse the traveller into some sense 
of life by his warm tongue and breath, he would 
race back to the house, and bring. somebody to 
|the rescue. One day Barry found a boy asleep 
and almost frozen to death in the celebrated 
glacier of Balsore. Barry warmed the boy, licked 
him, woke him up and gave him something to 
drink, and carried him on his back to the monas- 
tery. The joy of the poor parents who can de- 
scribe? After a life of service, Barry was sent 
down the mountains to a warm and comfortable 
home, where he passed the rest of his days in hon- 
orable quiet. At his death his body was carefully 
buried, and his skin was stuffed, and there he 
may be seen in the Museum of Berne, standing as 
large as life, with his collar and bottle round his 
neck, ready to start on his labors of love. 

The dogs are short-lived. Many die from dis- 
ease of the lungs, and others are lost in the fall- 
ing of avalanches and other accidents. Neither 
men nor dogs can long stand the severe climate 
and thin air of so great a height. Both are often 
| obliged to go down into the valley below, and re- 
‘he leader of the pack 











|cruit amid milder scenes. 
now is named Plato, a bre, big creature, doing 
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CHINAMAN’S OPINION OF RUM. 


| Taking a walk, one day, through the commis- 
| sariat stores in Hongkong, with a friend, I came 
| to a portion of that establishment where four 
Chinamen were engaged in emptying a large tub 
of rum, which they were carrying in gallon meas- 
ures to another portion of the building. Address- 
ing myself to the ore who was apparently the 
head of the party, I inquired : 

‘Do you like rum, John?” 

‘*No, sir,” said the Chinaman. 

“Why not?” 

‘Rum not proper, sir; make Chinaman number 
one ¥ooL !”—British Workman. 
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THE HUMMING-TOP. 


| A humming-top lay with its string, 
A silent, dull, and useless thing, 
Till it was set a-spinning ; 
| Then quite upright it wheeled around, 
And filled the air with merry sound, 
As if to sing beginning. 
MORAL. 


| *Tis when we’re active we are gay, 


| We hum a song, and spin away! 
| 


| 
| 
! 


| A GOOD CRITIC. 
| Old Father Bushnell, of Vermont, used to say 
that the best criticism he ever received on his 
preaching, was from a little boy who sat at his 
| feet, looking up into his face, as he was preaehing 
| in a crowded house. As he was going on very 
earnestly, the little fellow spoke out, ‘‘You said 
| that afore.” I fancy that an honest critie would 
| find in those sermons an hour long a good many 
| such sentences ‘‘said afore” in the same discourse, 
| and ‘said afore” on almost every Sabbath day. 
A word to the wise is sufficient. 
——— een 
ONLY A SLIGHT MISTAKE. 

The lady principal of a school, in her adver- 
tisement mentioned her female assistant, and the 
‘“‘reputation, for teaching which she bears,” but 
the printer—a careless fellow—left out the 
‘twhich,” so the advertisement went forth com- 
mending the lady’s “reputation for teaching she 
bears.” 
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My little four-year-old brother heard us one 
day talking about meteors, and he came in towards 
night all out of breath, and said: 

“O, ma! you don’t know what I've seen. There 
‘was something run across the path just as swift! 
I don't know what it was, unless it was a meteor, 
| or a cat; I guess it was a cat, though.”—Little 
| Pilgrim. 
| eee ene. 5 2a 08 wey: 
| Errecrs or Drinxine.—He: who takes too 
| many glasses will become a tumbler. 











the United States and Canada, bat within the 

supply the immense demand from foreign countries, de 

their exclusive sale have been Opened in London and |; 
|} Alsoin Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaiso. 


Is 
— 
strict orders had been issued that none of us| glossy appearance. It never fails 


is essential to use with the Restorer,but the Hair Dressing 
| often restores, and never fails to invigorate, 
>G | tresh the Hair, rendering it soft, silky and glos: 
was a piece of paper which had been a page in| it toremainin n 


whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has noe 
toilet is complete without it. 
edis truly wonderful. It cleanses the Hair, 
and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. 
Hair from falling out, and is the most economical and Valuable 
Hair Dressing known. Millionsof bottles sold every year, 


| DEPOT, 198 GREENWICH 8T., NEW YORK, 


producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our forme 
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PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS. 
MES. A. ALLEN, 

A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, 

Her preparations for the Hair have not only the largest sale 
Past lew ye a 


pot 
rverpot 





MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 
suited to both young and old. It strengthens the Heir 
ents its falling or turning grey, and imparts to it a Deana, 
TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 
To its Original Youthful Color, 
THE RESTORER REPRODUCES. 


THE HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTIFIng 


MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMUM, 
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any desired positio: 


FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 

qual. No lady 
appearance pee 
TreMvuves ali dan. 

it will prevent the 


The rich, glossy 





MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 


WORLD'S 


HAIR RESTORER 
aND 


ZYLOBALSAMU™M. 
Sold by Druggists throughout the World, 
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HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 
PIANO FORTES, 
At their New Warerooms, 
272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BOsToy 





ga We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new seay 
Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension Bridge, 


manufacture. Our small size 7 oct. Piano is pronounced “iy 
neatest and best Parlor instrument extant ;" while our Squen 
Grand has the power of many full Concert Grand Pianos, 
ga Every instrument warranted for five years. 
Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale. 
Illustrated Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by mail, on applica 
ion. 32-ly 





HENRIE’S KAKALINE. 


FOR THE HAIR! 
FOR THE HAIR! 


Prepared from the Bark, Root and Flower of the Prxsiay Pum, 
KAKALI. 


It is the identical preparation used by all the Eastern nations 
for the GROWTH and PRESERVATION of the Hair, and by its use the 
Hair retains its youthful lururiance and color through life. 
One application will keep the Hair moist for several days, i 
retain it in any REQUIRED POSITION, Without the aid of any othe 
preparation. 
it will perfectly prevent the Hair from FALLING OFF, ani 
quickly cause a new crop to come in, giving the whole a beaut 
fully permanent dark glossy appearance. 
it will Remove ali Da » keep the Scalp Clean, and th 
Hair Sweet, Moist and Soft. 
it contains no oil, alcohol, or any other injurious ingredients, 
and is the MOST PERFECT HAIR DRESSING in the Worl! 


IT IS A LUXURY! IT IS A LUXURY TO USEIT! 
Sold everywhere. Price Fifty Cents. Wholesale Depot, No.% 


Clif Street, New York. Boston Agents— WEEKS & POTTER, 
and GEO. C. GOODWIN & CO. 56—lyis 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and Private individuals who contea- 
plate replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give mes 
first cali. I keep, in addition to my own issues, the books oi a 
the Publishing Societies, as during the past ten years. 

Theplan I have of late adopted, of giving a trade discounts 
Sabbath Schools, gives universal favor. Any schoo! sending mt 
thetrewn Catalogue, and indicating the amount they wish \0it- 
vest, can have the selection made for them with the privileged 
returning any books théy choose to reject after an examinatio. 
This new feature of trade commends itseli to all our Sabbat 
school friends, and | am constantly supplying libraries on thi 
principle in all parts of New England. 

36— 


HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornutt. 





GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMiL!. 
either of which will besent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of ut 
price. "= 
LESSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiar) 
Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hopkit 
16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 
An excellent and popular book. 
EVENINGS WITH ee By Nehemiah Adami, 
b.D 


.D. Wmo, cloth, $1,25. 
RELIGIVUUS PROGRESS ; Di 





on the Development 
the Christian Character. By Wm. R. Williams, D. D. 2% 
cloth, 85 cents. : 
THE BETTER LAND; or, the Believer's Journey and Futut 
Home. By A. C. Thompson, D. D. 12mo, cloth, 85 cents 
KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LITERBA 
TURE, by John Kisto, D. D. With 500 Illustrations. 8vo, 812 pp. 
Cloth, $3,00. : 
MivCOMS NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard Mi 
com, D. D. 16mo, cloth, 60cents. 5 
MOTHERS OF THE WISE AND GOOD. By Jabez Bums, 
D. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. / 
MY MOTHER; or, anny” me vt Motenael Influence. By 
ew England C man. 0, cloth, 75 cents. 
ThE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By Rey.John A. James, lime 


cloth, 40 cents. 
CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 18mo, cloth, 3 


cents. e 
MEMOIR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missionsry 
Burmah. With an Introductory Essay, by Wm. 8. Williams 
D.D. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. i 
A WREATH AROUND THE CROSS; or, Scripture | peek 
lustrated. By Rev. A. Morton Brown, 16mo, cloth, 60 cea 
A LAMP TO THE PATH; or, the Bible in the Heart, 
and the Market-place. By W.K. Tweedie, D.D. 1 
63 cents. we 
SEED-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Resp 
A Book for the Young. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. Louiss 
THE GUIDING STAR ; or, the | Bible God's Message. By 
Payson Hopkins. imo, cloth, 50 cents 
PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book i) 
Entertainment and Instruction. By 8. Prout Newcombe. 
numerous [llustrations. 16mo, cloth, 75 cent 
KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN, to Guide them Sos 
of Peace. By Rev. Harvey Newcomu. smo. ci0th, By 
AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. BY 
Oliphant. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER: 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love --- No Sects 
anism, No Controversy: 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MASS., 
No. 22 School Street. 
PRICE, $1.00 A YEAR, PAYMENT IN ADVANCE. 


$1,25 will invariably be charged if payment is not made 
one poodle of the commencement of the subscription year- 
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